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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

II 

Clouds brush the rocky ledge. 

In the dark green shadow left by the sunken sun 

A jade fountain flies, 

And a little stream, 

Thin as the fine thread spun by sad women in prison 

chambers 
Slides through the grasses 
And whirls suddenly upon itself 
Avoiding the sharp edges of the iris leaves. 
Few people pass here. 

Only the hermits of the hills come in companies 
To gather the Imperial Fern. 

Lu Kun — Nineteenth Century 



ON THE CLASSIC OF THE HILLS AND SEA 

In what place does the cinnabar-red tree of the alchemists 

seed? 
Ijpon the sun-slopes 
Of Mount Mi 

It pushes out its yellow flowers 
And rounds its crimson fruit. 
Eat it and you will live forever. 

The frozen dew is like white jade. 

It shimmers with the curious light of gems. 
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Florence Ayscough and Amy Lowell 

Does the Yellow Emperor regard these things 
Because it is the fashion to do so 
Among people of importance? 

T'ao Ch'ien — Fourth Century 



A RECLUSE 

A cold rain blurs the edges of the river. 

Night enters Wu. 

In the level brightness of dawn 

I saw my friend start alone for the Ch'u mountain. 

I gave him this message for my friends and relations : 

My heart is a piece of ice in a jade cup. 

Wang Chang-ling — Tenth Century 

AFTER HOW MANY YEARS 

Spring 

The willows near the roadside rest-house are soft with new- 
burst leaves. 
I saunter along the river path, 

Listening to the occasional beating of the ferry drum. 
Clouds blow and separate, 
And between them I see the watch towers 
Of the distant city 
They come in official coats 
To examine my books. 
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